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WHAT THE FUBLIC LO8Y.

BY MARY ELLA MUETT.
«Girls,” said Joe Henderson, looking
meditatively at a pile of books lying on
the table st her side, “what a grand
thing it must be to be an authoress; I
would give all I posessed in the world to

March nightin Mrs. Lindenmeyer's com-
fortable sitting-room. We were insepar-
able friends, attending the same school,
and living in close proximity to one an-
other; and scarccly an evening passed
without finding us assembled at the house
of one of the girls, each bringing with
her the lessons for the nextday, to which
we would devote the first honr; after
these were committed to ‘memory, we
would have a pleasant chat, or perhapsa
quiet game of checkers or cribbage;
sometimes impromptu charades would be
the evening’s progrmame; and ‘a more
innocent, happrer assemblage could nev-
er be found.
On this particular evening we had all
finished our ive tasks, with the ex-
ception of Mollie Archer, whose pen was
E‘l:dll'lg rapidly across the paper as she
nt over the last page. gome of the
party were reading, and the others em-
ployed upon some light articles of fancy
work. ' : .
Only one of the group was idle; this
was Kate Carroll, who, curled snugly up
in the corner of the lounge, was watch-
ing us with hglf-closed eyes. Kate scorn-
ed the insinuation that she was lazy,
and would stoutly declare that no one
accomplished more than she, although
she owned she did like to lounge a little
in the evening,
Joe Henderson, who had utlered the
sentence at the beginning of our story,
was aslender girl of fourteen, with fair
complexion, almost childish face, and
very light bair, cut short, and standing
out bodly in every direction; no one, to
my knowledge, ever saw it parted
straight, and as Kate Carrol used to say,
“The part of Joe's hair looked as if it
had lost its way, and was travelling first
in ono direction and thogp in another.”
She was clad in a short, darkbrown dress,
with a little blue flannel jacket thrown
t'an-lesslf' around her. Any stranger,
to have heard her words and then=ianc-
ed at herappearance, would have laugh-
ed outright; but upon us, who consider-
ed Joe us an oracle on any subject, her
wonls ereated a profound sensation.
Lily Armbruster, the youngest of the
?oup, who was seated on a Jow stool at
oe's side, looked up lovingly, and said
in asympathetic tone: “ Why don’t von
write a book, then, Joe? know voun
could;” and she slid her little hand into
Joe's, and laid her head upon her knee.
Lily was a delicate child of twelve, as
fragile asthe flower whose name she bore,
and was petted by every one. In her
vyes, Joe was a paragon of virtue, and
Lily was never happy when absent from
her side.
Joe smiled kindly down upon the up-
lifted face, and said sorrowfully: 1
wish I could, darling; but I am afraid
that my ambition is greater than, my in-
tellect; but if Lov Lindenmeyer would
try, I know-that she would succeed,”
glancing at Lou, who was deep in the
mysteries of “The Old Curiosity Shop,”
and too much interested in the fate of its
litde heroine to heed anything around
her ; butas she heard her name mention-
ed, she raised her head and said inqui-
ringly :
“Did you speak to me?”
“ Joe was saying that you could write
a book if you would try, lained Lily.
“ ] write a book!”™ exclaimed Lou.
“Why, I would be the happiest girl in
the world if' I could ; but it is impossible.”
“ Eureka!” suddenly cried Kate-Car-
roll, springing into an upright ition,
and clapping her handswith deliccht. « 1
know what we can do, girls; let us all
try together, and see what kind of a story
we can write. It could be nothing less
than grand, with so much talent employ-
ed in the nction of it.
“You know the old saying about foo
many cooks,” said Mollie Archer, who,
having finished her writing, had joined
the circle, and now spoke for the first
time.
“ But,” isted Kate, eagerly, “it
would be the easiest thing in the world
to write & novel, if every one of us woukl/
help. Oh! wouldn't it be spl‘;.-udid ; just
imagine seeing it in print, and saying to
yo:gr:elf, « Inamw J;u.’b e
“ But how would we get it published ? ™
said Lou, thoughtfully ; “ would we have
it issued in book form, or would we send
it to some periodical 7
“Well, I incline to the iodical,”
said Kate, after a moment’s thought;

“because,” srgumentatively, “it-would
bo very of conrse, and 1t would

be 80 mice to have folks read it, and just
as they get to the most interesting part,
they would find that it was <o be con-
tinued.'! Oh! wouldn't they be mad? |
would just like to sce them about that
tme.”  And madcap Kate fairly boune-
ed upand down upon the lounge, in the
exuberance of her glee. « Yes, it cer
tainly must be g a ' ors
new&p]n;." : : i
“Will it be very long,” asked Lily,
'thI:, cyes.
% Oh, my, yes ™ said Kate ; % vou don't
::gpou that six heads conhin’:imwonld
te a short

) ':!“wh‘ do you say to
“] can " i

Lou; “but I think it is g
“u

'*mﬂh as much
are with the ides, if 1 thought

deni
rlainl:gd:
Lindenmevyer, sitting
‘David C
trying to make us believe that
itup yourselt! Why, any ch
that that was nothing Lut the
Agnes Wickfield and David C

I own Dickens isa pretty
but we don’t want an

E” “and L,* ochoed Mollic and | hear
pleased as you | before

none of us have the requisite talent to
undertake such a difficult task, as I know

this would be.”
« Difficult!” said Kate, scornfully;
“ why it would be mere child’s play. Tim

combined efforts of six intell
not emgb to write one novel ; hum;

“Nell,” continued she, turning to me,
“ you are sitting there as demurely as o
Quakeress; what is your opinion of our
project?” :

“] think,” said I, bluntly, “that Joe
is the only sensible one among you; but,
of course, it you are all bent upon the
undertaking, I will not say one word to
discourage you, and you arc heartily wel-
como to any assistance I can give you.”

& That’s a durling,” said Kate, giving
me a ferocious huyg, thereby disarranging
my collar and seratching my cheek. |1
gave her a gentle pinch to restore her
equanimity, snd then we all settled down
to discuss the projected story.

“ How long do you think it will take
to writeit, Kate?” said Mollie, in a per-
fect flutter of excitement. “Can’t we
commence ri!ihtoﬂ' r”

“ Yes,” replied Kate, “there is no time
like the present, you know, and if we
commence it to-night we can very prob-
ably finish it to-morrow or next day.
Isn’t therea proverb that SAys, ‘Always
take time by the topsenot ?’

« Forelock,” corrected Joe, with an ex-
pression of horror at Kate's mistake.

“'Well, forelock, then; it don’t matter,
they both mean the same thing,” said
Kate, with asperity ; “ but that has noth-
ing to do with the subjectin hand. Lou,
get some paper, and we will commence
now.”

Lou opened her desk, and after look-
ing carcfully through it, said ina disap-

inted tone : “] can finc only one quire ;
will that be enough to commence upon?”

« Well, I suppose we will have to make
it do for t,o-nii{:t." said Mollie, who was
impatient to begin, “and we can buy
gome mnore to-morrow.”

Lou produced the paper, and we all
drew our chairs a little closer in the eir-
dle, and assumed the dignified express-
ion befitting embryo literary celebrities.

“ Whois to be the amanuensis?” in-
quired Joe, in a melo-dramatic tone;
“for, of course, one of us will have to
transfer 1o paper the glowing words that

:nt girls

AR
.

full like gems from the cloguent lips of

the respective members of this assen-
bled company. There! wouldn’t that be
a splendid sentence for ourstory ? it has
rather a poctical sound, I think.”

“ Yes, capital ; just dot that down, Joe,™
=aid Kate, « amle\— will nse it when oe-
casion requires; and I gaess you might
as well do all the writing, for Jam too
lazy, and none of the others can write
well enough.”

“«Why, Kate Carrol,” eried Lou, < who-
ever said you could write better than the
rest of us?  You blot every sheet of pa-
per you use, and if you write the book,
we will have to apply the words of a cer-
tain poet to ourselves, uand repeat dole-
fully—

1 eertainly micant something,
Wihea st this Dok §owrit:

Bat desr knows what this ook means now,
For 1've forgotten k"""

That is the idea, but I slightly altered
thewords. And now I have one request
to make before we commence, and it is
simply this, I want the hero to be named
erther ¢ Fitsmaurice or Fitzgerald,” they
are my favorite names and they have
such a romantie sound,”
“No," suid Kate, decidedly, “1 was
the one that proposed the book, and i
will not have a hero with fies"

“ Don’t be spitefaul, Kate,” said I ; “we
all know thut your chirography is noth-
ing to boast of; but that is no disgrace;

and if you spend the evening in disput-

ing, we will never get the story com-
menced.”

“Yes, do begin,” impatiently exclaim-
el Mollie Archer. % What is it to be
abont—and what is to be the name of it 1

“ One question atatime, if yon please,”
said Joe, with an asumption of dignity,
as sha drew her chair up to the table, and
arra and pen within reach of
her hand, % Suppose each of us gives
her a idea of what the book ought to be

like, and whichever we think the best

we can use.”
“ Very good,” said Mollie; “and as
Lou is hostess and the oldest of’ the par-

ty, we will hear her views apon the sub-
jeet first.”

Lou spent several minutes in deep
thought, and then said slowly and hesi-
tatingly: “IHow would it do to have the
hero and hercine devotedly attached to

one another, and on the eve of marriage
a designing villain shall come forwani,
and threaten to pablish to the world a
terrible secret which he has discovered
in reference to the yonng lady's futher,
and will keep silence only on’condition
that she will become his wife.
that her father will die of grief and shame
if his secret is known to the world, she
consents to marry him ; and then in the
end the hero can come forward and prove
that the secret is no secret at
merely & plausible story invented by the
villain to frighten the heroine into a mar
=
and their enemies will be punished for
their wickedness.”

Fearing

but

imself? Of course it will
; the lovers will get marriod,

Kate had histened with gradaally wi-
eyes, and as Lou paused she ex-

“ Ainf you a pretty one, Lou
‘ telling us
! all over.agrain, ard
u made
mlds:}
perteld.
m!m;.'

1y jsm owe bit like David Cop

~

S Sl

all tl:m;gh}hebook, and the hercine

ting ot of & in one chapter
E:tlytugez into another in the next, and
then in the end she can find out that she
isn’t herself at all, but somebody else—
stolen away when she was a baby, you
know. And; oh! I'll tell you what would
splendid—Ilet her fall in love with her
oion brother, and just as they are going
to be married she can discover who she
is, and faints away at finding it out; and
when she revives she ean be clasped in
the arms of her long-lost mts ; and
then she can discover that she only loved
Victor St. Clair (that must be his name)
as a brother all the time, and she can turn
around and marry some real nice fellow
that we ean have all ready waiting for her
inthe book. There now,” said Kute,
triumphantly, as she paused for breath
—for she had rattled out these words
without a moment's hesitation— who
can ask anything better thanthat?! Bat,
of eourse, we will hear what the others
have to say before we decide which plot
we will make use of)” and she looked
complacently around, as if’ ehallenging
us to excel herin taleat, if we could.

% That all sounds very well said Lou,

who was still smarting under the impu-
tation that she had plagiarized ; “but it
1 write anovel, [ waut the hervine to
have more stability of character than to
love one man antil the end of the book
and then turn around aml marry anoth-
er.”
# Why, what do you want ber todo?"
retorted Kate, flaring up.  “You surcly
don't want her to marry her brother! Dut
I have just thought of a splendid plan.
Suppose we say that, just as the lovers
are plunged in grief at finding they are
so nearly related, they discover that he
aint her brother after all, buta foundling
left at the door in a basket; and, o eap
the climax, he will turn out to be the son
of some grreat comntor lord, aud they enn
get marriedin style”

«Oh ! " said Mollie, “ that will be grand.
Bat what do you think, Joe; are yuou sat-
isfied with Kate's proposed plot?”

Joe hesitated for a moment, and then
replied slowly: “I have no doubt it
wonld make a very thrilling novel. But
don't you think, girls, that an American
book, written by six intelligent Ameri-
can girls, ought to have some better ol-
ject in view than affording an Lour's
amnsement for thoughless readers? 7
say, let the heroine be a good, loving
Christian girl, whese noble condaet and
loving self-sucrifice, through the entire
b'mk, will serve as a model for those of
our readers who are striving to conquer
their faults, and sceking to look above
the foolish friviolities of this warld to s
better und brighter sphere.  What a
sreand thing it would be i’ we coald do
even a little good in the world; and if
there s any talent in our book, let it be
cpioyed in our Master's canse.”

Joe's voice had become tremulons as
she spoke, and there were tears in the
eyves of all, for we all knew and sym-
pathized with Joe's feclings upon the sub-
jl‘l'l of I’t'“;_’jﬂll-

“ [Laven't yon any suggestions to make,
Nellie?” inquired Lou, after a few min-
utes' pause.

“No,” replied I; “what Joe has said
expresses all that I could say on the sub-
jeet; and I think it woadopt that styic
our story ‘will meet with a more condial
reception than & mere sensational novel
wonld.”

“ O dear!” said Kate; « just fancy me
pointed out by persons as the anthoresa
of a ¢ Moral Story for Young Folks” I
wonld pever dare to laugh again; and |
suppos=e 1 should have to act like this,”
and she drew down the corners of her
wmouth, and, witha severe look at each
of us, saud solemnly:  “Naolevity, vouny
Jadies ; no levity; I eanallow no jesting
upon serious subjects; it gricves me to
the heart to sce your worldliness; it you
will accept a word of advice from so
humble a person ns myself, I would ree-
ommend to your perusal my book, enti-
tled ‘Sweet Clover for Lost Sheep;’”
and the wild girl assumed sach an airof
mock seriousness that none of us could
resist asmile at her representation of a
moral authoress.

Just at this moment a loud ringing of
the door bell startled us, and, =lancing
at the clock, we were dismayed to find
it was half past nine.

“Q dear!” said Lou, despairingly,
# there come< somebody atter one of you,
and we shall not get onr book commene-
od, aftorall,  It's 3 res] shame.”

# " Twus ever thas from chikibood's
hour,”” spouted Kate ; “ but we can com-
mence it just as well to-morrow night;
and 1 gaess our ideas will Ckeep."™

It proved to be a servant sent after
Lily ; and, gathering up our school books
in haste, we w our shawls and
hoods around us, aud all scampered off ;
for nine o'clock was the hour at which
all good children should be at homeé—at
least so our nts thought.

As we se s , Kate said: “ We will
certuinly write our book to-morrow
night; so in the meantime you can all
try to think of something excruciatingly
fanny to put into it; ™ and, with the ex-
pectation of sccing each other the next
evemng, we parted. " .

How often it occurs that when sll
seems bright and beautiful around us,
when our hearts are bosndiog with de-
light, and when sorrow or trouble scems
some far-off phantasm of the imagina
tion, that a gulf will open at our tect, and
without 3 moment’s warning we find
ourselves planged in the maelstrom ot
grief or misfertane; and those whose
bright eyes ?-:]rhmful taces prociaim
animpaired he may, some acci-
deat or mid'onnntt be f-rozbt in a fow

hours o the of the grave.
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At last she began to recover, and now
another trial awaited us. Lou Linden-
s father heard of a lucrative po-
sition in the West, and as he had for a
long time thonght seri of moving
to on¢ of the Weslern States, he decided
that a better opportunity would never
offer, and atter a lew wecks’ pnglll'll.iutl,
the family left for a far distant State.

Lou was almost broken-hearted at leav-
ing all the tricnds whom she had known
and loved for sc many years; and it was
with many tears apd sobs that we saw
her leave.

Lily Armbrustar moved to a different

of the city, and our pleasant party
was completely broken up.

Kate's health returned slowly, and da-
ring her convalescence she had time 1o
tarn her thoughts to subjects that she had
hitherto disregarded ; and on her recov-
ery, to the surprise ol every one, united
herself with the church. She is still a
merry, light-hearted girl, but her wild
spirits ure toned down, and her expres-
sion betokens a mind at peace.

I am sorry to say “Our Novel” was
never written, amd the public Little dream
what they have lost. {. doubtit would
have ereated a sensation in the literary
world; but, alas—

AN wli el words of tongve and pen,
The sowblest are these: * L might have boen.*

- -
A Beautiful Castaway.

A correspondent of the New York
Times tells the following =al story of
what he saw in one of the wretched ten-
ement houses, which abound in the me-
Lrulmlia:

As we passed up the stairway we et
a fair younyg wirl poorly clothed and hayg-
gard from debauchiery.  Iler long, flow-
ing, flaxen hair, blue eyes, fine white
teeth, good features, and slender grace-
ful figure looked strangely out of place
amid such surroundings. The detective
suddenly grasped herarm. She stopped
and turned toward us with a nlarllvtl ex-
pression.  “ What have Ldone? Doyou
want me?” she gasped. “No, Mag. But
what are you doing here? Do you live
here now ? 7 he asked. 4 No, sir. 1 only
stayed here this morning. 1 don’t lice
anywhere. [ only stay, you know. 1
was out all night, and Mrs.—— up stairs
let me lay on the straw fora little sleep,”
she answerwl. .4 Why don’t you go home,
Mag? What are you knocking around
such a place for? * You are adeeont look-
ing zirl. Can't yon get werk and earn
your living?"” #llome?” she almost
sereamed.  Home ! Ldid know what that
was once,  But now, now—pshaw, what's
the use? Lot me go, pleasel”

There was a wild light in her eye anid
a tone to her voice, and a tremor in her
features, that rooted us to the spot ami
brought tears o our eyes.

“ Work—diin't 1 try to work, and
didn't Ilh?' find out what happened me,
and wasn't T ealled a—, lm‘ discharg-
ed from every place? No one would
wive me a chanes, and when 1 first went
howe didin't my uncle toll me to elens
ont and go to——" and that's the onls
place I can go 101" she continued, with
a hali-hysterical lnngh.  “ Never mind,
Mag; be an honest girl and do the best
you can,” said the officer, and she disap-
peared down the stairs with a bound.

An old woman was leaning over the
banisters, gnd overheand our conversa-
tion. She turned toward us as we reach-
ed the next Landing, and said:  “There
was a good nice, girl once. But she cam
hiere from the country for work, and she
was [naking tor lodoing ot night, when
two men told ber 1o come in here and
they would show her a cheap boarding
house. When she got in a dark place
they knocked her down. She didn't
make much noise, and VOu can gness the
rust yourselves. Those two devils lent
her most dead faint, and sinee then she's
gone trom bad to worse.”  “ Can this be
true?” we asked. “True! Why you
needn’t wonder at any kind of deviltey
that happens in these places. If you
traveled around this ward much you'd
hear a great many strunge stories.” re-
plied the officer,

- —

A Frour Wrrn A Rarriessage.—A Min
nesota paper, the Laneshoro Herald, of
July 4th, savs: “ Last weck Sunday, as a
Norwegian girl, living some foar miles
trom this place, was walking along the
road, she passed directly in front of, and
close to, a huge rattiesnake that was just
eominge ont of the grasa into the roasd.
This unceremonious action secmed to
make hic snakeship very wroth, and he
immedintely sounded the battle alarm by
ratthng his gongz. The girl well know
the sound, and turned (o ascertain the
location of her ngly foe, which she soon
did, and, instead of renning, sereaming
or fainting, looked about for somethings
with which to defend herself.  She eould
find nothing, nor had she a loug time to
look, for the snake, with eyes ghistening,
rattles in motion, mouth wide open, and
his tongme darting back and forth, was
close upon her. But she was plack to
the back bone, and did mot to
surrender the ficld without a fight—in
fisct, retreat was out of the question, for
the snake was now within arm’s reach
of her—so, keeping her eve steadily on
the snakc's head, she commenced the dghit
with her foot, moving it back and forth,
gp and down im ew direction, the
suake following the motions with his
head to got s chance to bite. The per-
formance lasted but perhaps a minate—
hoars to Ler—when, by & quick move

ment, she got the advan and dowun
came the foot and ajeon the
snake’s head, where beld lum ontil

be was dead. She found a stone and
pounded off the rattles, and abe says it
was the largest mitiesnake she over saw,”

The . llowing letter, scvording Lo s
sutionalista, * speak volwmen” was pick-

Ly
DearestC, Your

Female Inflacace and Encrgy.

I have noticed, says Washington Ir-
ving, that a married man falling into
misfortnne is more apt to retricve his
situation in the world than a singrle one,
chiefly becanse his spirits are soothed
and relieved by domestic endearment,
and self-respeet kept alive by finding
thatalthough all abroad be darkness and
humiliation, .yet there is still a little
world of love at home, of which heis a
monarch.  Whereas, a single man is apt
to run to waste and selt-neglect, to fall o
ruins, like some deserted mansion, for
want of an inhabitant. 1 have often
had ocension to remark the fortitnde
with which women sustain the most
over- whelming  reverse  of  fortune.
Those disasters which break down the
spirit of wan, amnd prostrate him in the
dust, sevm o eadl forth all the enengies
of the seiter sex, and give sach intrepidk
ity and elevation to their charactor that
at times approaches to sublimity., No-
thing can be more tonching than 10 be
hold a soft and wnder 1emale, who had
been all weakness and dependence, and
alive to all trivial ronghness while tread-
ing prosperous paths of lite, suddenly
ristine in mental foree 1o be the comtort
er and supporter of her hushand under
misfortune, guarding him, with un
shrinking firmness, from the bitterest
blast of sdversity. As the vine whu h
has long twined its toliace about the
oak, and has been Eftad by it in sunshine,
will, when the hardy plant is rvifted by
the thunderbolt cling round o with its
caressing  tendrils, and bind up its shat-
tered hough ; so, too, itis beawiifully or-
duined by Providenes that woman, whao
is the ornament and dependent of o
in his happicst hours, should be his stay
and solwe when smitten with saddon
calamity, winding her self iuto the ca
resses of his nature, tenderly supporting
the dropping head and binding up the
brokea heart.
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A Lapy Ascexvs Foun MiLes 1x A Bar-
oo, Atose.—The Utica, New York,
Herald says: “ Professor Squire gives
a thrilling account of the ascension made
at Poughkecpsic on the Fourth., Pro-
fessor Squire went up in the Atlantic. A
Miss Thurston went up in another bal-
foon at the same time.  The two started
together from Pounghkeepsie.  Squire
aseended nearly to the elouds; thea see-
inee that Miss Thurston was not tollow-
iuge him very fast, he descendud, intgnd
ing 1o tell her to throw ont ballast,  Be
fure he eonld wot mear cunonrh to wive
sy direction &, she cast overhoand the
voitents of o ne sand lmg; this was |-
lowed immediztely by the gontents of
another.  She then wint into the elouds
aned ont of hiﬁ"l‘ of her fellow aeronnnt,

course. Professor Squire says, “she
went up lice a rocket, and out of =ight
almast '.aullv\' £ Nygmire allowed the
Atlantic to dreift nonder the clouds, and in
~ight of the earth until over Hyde Park,
tour miles above l'ull‘_:hkt'-"lh;l‘. Then
Lie threw out sand and went up throush
the clouds into the dlear sunhght, e
snvs he must have asconded nearly  hals
a mile above the clonds before he canghit
sight of Miss Thurston's balloon. This
halloon was then far ahove b, sl look-
ed “no larger than & gentlewan’s hat.”
Of course he vonld not  see the l:vl'\.' ul
all at thut distance.  Te is of the opin-
ton that the lady was at lenst foar miles
from carth, She Kuve that the air was so
cold and pare that the pain in her vars
anil eyes was so great that shie conld ol
lnll" the valve comrld ||.~.' winding 1t arvanld
her arm and throwing her welghit on i
Miss Thurston, whao, by the way has an
other name in society, is ninetoen yoars
of e, well edneatod, and a stadent st s
]-;‘umlm nt institution of il.l!'luh_’_. .\' me
of her friends, save her mother, kpew
that she was (o try to manage & balloon
alone on that day.  KShe is the nieee of a
late balloonist, in his day the most dar
i!lg in the COuBLry, and hins mude about
twenly asconsions with him doring his
life.  This was her first trip alone,  Shs
has long bevn scquainted with Professor
Saquire, and i« more than prulruhlr wiil
arain make another ascension under his
direction durihg e season.

A ReMagkanie Seaing.—Silver Spring,
Florida, is one of the greatest
ties intheSouth. [t burmis tarth in the
midst of the most fortile portion of th
State. It bubbies up in a basin nour
one hundred fect deep, and mbout
acre in extent, sending from it a decp
stream from sixty 0 one hundred foot
wide, and extending six or aghy miles
to the GUciawaha river. [o the spriog
itself ity boals may lie at anchor—
quite & floet. The spring thus foris a
nataral island port, to which three stes-
ers now ran regularly from St Johns,
making elose connections with the woesn
steamers al Pilatka. The clearness of
the water is truly wonderful. It seems
even more transparent than air. You
see in the boattom of the spring, more
than eighty feet below your boat, the ex-
2et form of the smallest pebble, the ow-
lime and enlor of e leaf that has sank,
and all prismatic coliors of the renbow,
are reflected-  Large fish swim in it, ev
ery scale iu visible, and every movement
distinctly scen.  [1 you goto the spring
in & boat, you sce the Sesures in the rocks
from which the river pours apwand like
an inverted catarmet

Sappo=e s man and & girl wers mar
ried ; and which 15, of cetirse inypossibile
—that at the tme of hymeninl contract,
the man was thirty Lve years obd asd
the piri five ; which makes the man sov-

Uit

amd out of sight of those on earth, of

Wow (o Sce Bown a Well.
It is not generally known how ®
matter it is to explore the bottom of &
well, cistern or pond of water by the
nse of the common mirror. When the
sun is shining brightly, hold a mirror so
thut the refloctod rays of light will fall
into the water. A bright spot will be
=cen at the bottom so light that the
smallest object will be shown plainly.
By this means we have examined
bottoms of wells ifty feet deep, when
half’ full or more of water. The suall-
est straw, or other objocts, can be per-
tectly seon from the surfiace, In the
sunme way one can examine the boltom
of the Y-tn-l\ awld rivers, it the water be
somew hat clear and not agitated by the
winds or rapid meoiion, It & well or
cistern be amder cover, or shadod by a
buildisg so that the sunlight will net
full near the openin -, it is only necessa-
ry Lo employ tWo mirrors, nsing one 0
retlect the hight 1o the opening, and the
uther to reflect down into the water,
Light may be thrown fifty or a hundred
"Hll"i\ 10 a pre s spnot desirable, and
then downwand,  We have used the mir
ror with snccess to reflect light around
house o a shadod well, and also o
ry it from the sonth window, throagh
two rooms, and then inte a astorn we-
der the north side of the house.  lHalf a
dozen reflections of lighs may be made,
wosh eaca mirror diminishes the bl
ancy ol the light,  Let any one not fa-
oailiar with the method try i, sl he will
not only find a usetul, but a pleasent ex-
l-urilm'ut. It will, prerhaps, revesl =
mns  of sediment at the bottom of the
wall, that has been but hittle thought of,
but which may have been a frighifal
suiree of disease by its decay in the wae
er.
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The Adulieration of Tea.
The British consul at Shanghui has re-
cently made an interesting report on the
subject of the mlulterntion of Jea in Chi-
na, which roport ll“-“j“'ll bwen Ilf\‘m‘ﬂlﬂl
in parliament. The British consul, Mr,
Medhurst, says that the villagers near
Foo Chow and other places have -
wd the banks of the crecks with wi L N
the young leaves of which are collocted
in the nl-rin-,:. and sosacceasfiilly and in-
weniously manipulated aeto make them
rescinble genuine tea loaves, The wil-
low leaves thus treated, are then convey-
ed to Shanghbai and mixed with the real
ten, in the proportion of from ten (o
twenty per cent. It s, however, stated
that for many years the poorer classes of
Shanghai have dmak the infusionof wil-
low leaves mstend of toa, the latter being
too expentive for their use.  Acconling
to estimates masde by keon ulbservers last
yuar, there woae at Nore 100,000 Iha, of
willow leaves mixed with the teathat wan
exported from Shanghai.  The flavor of
the willow leaves have no rescmblense to
that of any known variety of toa, but
the use of the infusion obitained from
them, it is stated, does not produced any
injurcus effects. I this rospect, there
tore, willow leaves are preferable to the
!Nli"lﬂll“! rubdns=h soild 1n the great (TR Y
markets of London under the name of
“ Maloo mixtare,”  The P:ﬂf‘l"h Jour-
nals report the seizure, in the port of
London, of a vessclls containing a carge
of vwo hundeed thousand llllllll'lllh'r npis-
rious Congon tea.  The authorities state
that the measure was adopted to prevent
the * paisonous compound™ from Iwing
aled 1o 1l I’ 1RIT
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The folliwiog lolter was writlen in
Pmisd to Col, Tualead), of the Sth Alabams
regeitnent, while Vatlandigham was in the
South

“ You surmise curreetly when yon
ray that you belivve nw to bo & friend
of the South i bor strugylo for rovsdom.
My feclings have been ‘-nl-iia Iy cxpross
wd in My own country, in that oln-‘.hlinu
from Lond Chatham—* my Lords, you
fannol congner Amerien”  There s nat
a drop of Puritan blowd in my veins.
I haste, :la.wlum' ol -i-'!_; e I:‘nm
governiment which has scut me amo
you for |';;.\- hl,-ihi-lll-- aks u :ml -Im" nevy
or give it oy support m s erusade ap-
on Your sttt bons, Bur yuy apre
taken when vou say there are but fow
andhn e l.:..'.- Jd States, };uﬁh, M-
sanils nre thore who would speak out
but for the military dewgatiom that stran.
glea them. Although the entitesd Lias
leen, sud will continne th be, a bloody
one, voit have bat 1o proverye, aml the
victory will sureiy bo yours. Y ou must
wirike home ! The shorted msd 1o pesee
in the bloodiest one. You can bhave
your owy terms by gaining the batte
on oar encmy's ol
“ Acoept my rogards for your person-
al welfare, and mncere thanks for your
kind wishes in my bebalf, and hoping
and ying for the sltimale cluse in
which you are ight? believe me, e
over your friend, C. Y ALLANIOMAN.

S - —

K. D, l.am_ "a

schievement of making & cock that i
time- ; and vistly more




